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CHAPTER IV. (Continued)

Thm LUm ami **. ***¦

NOW in front of the gateway
of the cattle kraal gr»w a

big wild fl« tree. Paasing
under this tree I saw that the gate¬
way was quite securely closed. 1
started to so back, but had not
stepped more than two or three
paces when, in the bright moon¬

light, I saw the head of my small¬
est ox suddenly appear over the
top of the wall. About this there
would have been nothing particu¬
larly astonishing had It not been
for the fact that this head belonged
to a dead animal. #

"What in the name of goodnaas,"
I haga n to myself, whan my reflec¬
tions were cut short by the appear
aoca of another head, that of one
of the biggeat lions I ever aaw,
which bad the ox by the throat, and

"

with enormous strength was de¬
liberately hoisting It orer the wall.
There was the brute within tw#rtl
tot of me, and. what la mora, it
ww ma aa I saw it and stopped
still, holding the ox by the throat

Although, of course, I was

startled for a moment, by the time
that I had the rifle to my shoulder
I had little fear of the issue, unless,
of course, there was a miss-flre,
especially as the beast was so as¬
tonished that it remained quite
still.
Then the unexpected happened,

as it generally does in life, especi¬
ally in hunting. I fired, but by mis¬
fortune the bulAt struck the Up
of %e horn of that confounded ox,
which tip at that moment fall in
front of the spot on the lion's
throat whereat half-unconeciously
1 had aimed. Result, the ball was

turned, and departing at an angle
just cut through the skin of the
creature's neck, deeply enough to

make it madder than all the hat¬
ters in the world.

Dropping the ox, with a most
terrific roar it came over the wall

"at me.I remember that there

seamed to be yards of it.I mean

of the lion.in front of which there

appeared to he a cavern full of
gleaming teeth.

1 skipped back with mncb agility,
also a little to one aide, reflecting
that Zikali's Great Medicine was,
after all. not worth a curse. The
lion landed on my side of the wall
and reared itself upon its hind
legs before getting to business,
towering high above me but a little
to my left. Then I saw a strange
tMng-
A shadow thrown by the moon

flitted past me.all 1 noted of It
was the shape of a great lifted axe,
probably because the axe came

first. The shadow fell, and with It
another shadow, that of a lion's
paw, dropped to the ground. Then
there was a most awful noise of
roaring, and wheeling round I saw

'such a fray as never I shall see

again. A tall, grim, black man was

fighting the great lion, that now
lacked one paw, but still stood

'

upon Its hind legs, striking at him
with the other.
The man, who was absolutely

silent, dodged the blow and hit
back with the axe, catching the
beast upon the breast with such
weight that It came to the ground
in a lopsided fashion, since it had
only one paw on which to light.
The axe flashed up again, and

before the lion could recover Itself
or do anything else fell with a

crash upon its skull, sinking deep
Into the head. After which all was
over, for the beast's brain was cut
In two.

..I am here at the appointed
time," said Umslopogaas, for It was
he, as with difficulty he dragged
the axe from the lion's severed
skull, "to And you watching by
night, as It is reported that you
always do."
"No," I retorted, for his tone irri¬

tated me, "you are late, Bulalio;
the moon has been up sone hours."
- «| g^id that 1 would meet you
on the night of the full moon, not
at the rising of the moon."
"That is true." I replied, molli¬

fied. "And. at any rate, you came
at a good moment.**

"Yes." he answered, "though, as
it happens in this light, the thing
was easy to anyone who can handle
an axe. Had It been darker the
end might have been different. But,
Macumazahn, you are not so clever
aa 1 thought, since otherwise you
would not have come out against a
lion with a toy like that," and he
pointed to the little rifle in my
hand.

"I did not know that there was
a lion."

That i* why you are not so

clever as I thought, since of one

sort or another there Is always u

lion which wise men should be pre¬
pared to meet."
At that moment Hans arrived

upon the scene, followed at a dis¬
creet distance by the wagon boys.
"The Great Medicine. of the

Opener of Roads has worked well,"
was aU he said.
"The great medicine of the

Opener of Heads has worked bet¬
ter," remarked Umslopogaas, with
a little laugh and pointing to his
red axe. "But, Yellow Man, how
comes it that you. who I have been
told are cunning, watch your mas¬
ter so ill?"

"I was asleep," stuttsred Hans,
indignantly.

"It matters little, Macumazahn,**
be said, with a shrug of his great
shoulders, "for of this 1 am sure,
that I hare played my part with
the Peopfe of the Axe and to stop
among them would have meant my
death, who am a man betrayed.
What do I care who love none and
have no children? Though it is
true that 1 might have fled to Natal
with the cattle and there have led
a fat and easy life. But ease and
plenty I do not desire who would
live and fall as a warrior should.
Never again, mayhap, shall I see
the Ghost Mountain, where the
wolves ravened and the old Witch
sits in atone waiting for the world
to die, or sleep in the town of the
People of the Axe. What do I want
with wives and oxen while I have

would not say, except that la the
country whither we waa4ered he
would fight a greet fight eat win
much honor. Now Umslopogaas
wes by nature a fighting men, one

who took e poeltire Joy la bettle.
and, like a boM Norseman, seemed
to think that thus only could a man
decorously die. This amaaed me,
a peaceful person, who loved quiet
and a home. Still, I gave way,
partly to please him, pertly be¬
cause I hoped that we might dis¬
cover something of interest, and
still more because having once un¬
dertaken an enterprise my pride
prompted me to see M through.
Now Zlkall had told me that

when we drew near to the great
river we should come to a place on
the edge of huh veu that ran

tnk we cum acme a queer No-
Mile P*o>to, who eeemed te lire
to movable gran bets aad to keep
iraptt fcerii of gent iai iengtotled
thee*. Thi* folk ran away from
m at ftnt, bet whoa they foaad we
did tkem no harm became frtoadly
and broeght m offerings of milk,
also of a kind of aloe or caterpillar
'which they Miyii to eat Haas,
who waa a tried waiter of difer-
ent languages, discovered a tongue,
or a mlxtare of tnames to which
he eoald make MmiiM understood
to Mine of then.
They told him that ta their day

they had never seen a white man,
although their rsmete aaceetors
had known many of them. They
added, however, that V we went on

¦feedlly toward the north tar an- .

other htm day* we should oozne .

to whsrs a white man ttred. one.
they had heard, who had a long
beard and killed animate with gene,
as we did.

Baoonragad by thla Intelligence
.mm pnM for¬
ward, now trmvel-
IIdk downhill out
of III mists Into &
more genial coun¬

try. At length we

"When can they be?" I
"Ailt% Bui. I think.- Mil
ad It «m right Tte «kol

good features, a ratter pale em
plexion. and I think the nMeet face
that I ever aaw. IrldtaUr aha had
heart the aeira et the t«a and
had cam eat to eee what ft was.

which was covered with thick hair
of a reran bteeknea
tight of the great Ui
with hla gleaming axe, and of hie
savage looking bodyguard, aha at*

orally tamed to fly;
"It's all right." I aaag oat.

lng from behind the oxen, and la
w^gwit, though before thi words
had left fny Hps I reflected that
there waa not the slighteet reaaoa
to suppose that aha would aader-
stand them. Bat to
she* answered me in the
tongue, with a peceltnr aeeoat that
was nolther Scotch aor Irish:
"Thank you," she said, "1, sir, waa

frightened. Tear triesds look "

here she stnmbled for a word, thea
added, .terroctoos."

.. 1 laughed at Alt composite ad¬
jective. and answered:

'Well, so tboy ere In a way.
though they win not harm yoa or

me. Bat, young lady, tell me, can

we outspea beret Ppihaps your
husband"

"I have no husband; I have only
a father, »lr," aad ihe sighed.

"Well, then, could I speak to your
father? My name is Allan Qaater

and 1 am making a journey
of exploration."

"Yes, 1 will go and wake him. Ha

"Then There Was a Most Awful Noise of
Roaring, and Wheeling 'Round I Saw
Such a Fray as Never I Shall See Again."

"Those who serve should never

sleep," replied Umslopogaas, sternly.
Then he turned and whistled, and
behold! out of the long grass that
grew at a little distance, emerged
twelve'great men, all of them bear¬
ing axes and wearing cloaks of
hyena skins, who saluted me by
raising their axes.

"Set a watch and skin me this
beast by dawn. It will make us a

mat," said Umslopogaas.
"Who are these?" I asked.
"A few picked warriors whom I

brought with me."
Then we went to the wagon and

spoke no more that night.
Next morning I told Umslopo¬

gaas of the visit I had received
from the Induna of the King, who
wished me to come to the royal
kraal. He nodded and said:
"As it chances, certain thieves

attacked me on my Journey, which
is why one or two of my people re¬

main behind who will never travel
again. We made good play with
those thieves, not one of them es¬

caped," he added, grimly, "and
their bodies we threw into a river
where are many crocodiles. But
their spears I brought away, and I

« think that they are such as the
King's guard use. If so. his search
ror r.iem will be long, since th*»
fight took place where no nmn
lives and we burled the shields and
trappings."
That morning we trekked on fast,

fearing lest a regiment searching
for those "thieves" should 3trlke
and follow our spoor. As we went
Umslopogaas told me that he had
duly appointed Lousta and his wife.
Monazi, to rule the tribe during his
absence, an office which they ac¬
cepted doubtfully.

I asked him whether he thought
this wise. It had occurred to me
since I made the suggestion that
they might be unwilling to surren¬
der power on his return, also that
other domestic complications might
ensue.

Inkosikaas, the groan-maker, and
she is true to me?"
And he shook the ancient axe

above his head so that the sun

gleamed upon the curved blade and
the hollow gouge or point at the
back beyond the shaft socket.
"Where the Axe goes, there go

the strength and virtue of the Axe,
O Macumazahn."

"It is a strange weapon," I said.
"Aye, a strange and an ancient,

forged far away, says Zikali, by a

warrior wizard hundreds of years
ago; a great fighter, who was also
the first of smiths, and who sits in
the Under-world waiting for it to re¬
turn to his hand when its work is
finished beneath the sun. That will
be soon, since Zikali told me that I
am the last Holder of the Axe."
"Did you, then, see the Opener

of Roads?" I asked.
"Aye, 1 saw him. He it was who

told me which way to go to escape
from Zululand. Also he laughed
when he heard how the flooded
rivers brought you to my kraal,
and sent you a message in which
he said that the spirit of a snake
had told him that you tried to
throw the Great Medicine into a

pool. This, he said, you must do
no more, lest he should send an¬
other snake to stop you."
On we travelled from day to day,

meeting with such difficulties and
dangers as are common on road¬
less veld in Africa, but no more
for the grass was good and there
was plenty of game for meat. In¬
deed, here in the back regions of
what is known as Portuguese South
East Africa every sort of wild ani¬
mal was so numerous that person¬
ally I wished we could turn our
journey into a shooting expedition.
But of this Umslopogaas would not
hear. In fact, he was much more
anxious to carry out our original
purpose than myself.
When I asked, him why, he an¬

swered because of something Zikali
had told him. What this was he

down to the river
where a white man

lived, adding that
he thought this
white man was a

"trek-Boer." This, I
should explain,
means a Dutchman
who has travelled
away from wher¬
ever he lived and
made a home for himself in the?
wilderness.

Also after an inspection of his
enchanted knuckle-bones he de¬
clared that something remarkable
would happen to this man or his
family while I was visiting him.
Lastly, in that map he drew in the
ashes, the details of which were so

indelibly impressed upon my mem¬

ory, he had shown me where I
should find the dwelling of this
white man.

Travelling by the sun and the
compass I had trekked steadily in
the exact direction that he indi¬
cated, to find that in this useful
particular he was well named the
"Opener of Roads," since always
before me I found a practicable
path, although to the right or the
left it would not h»ve been prac¬
ticable. Also such tribes as w4

met provea of a friendly character,
although perhaps the aspect of Um-
slopogaas and his fierce band,
whom, rather irreverently, I named
the Twelve Apostles, had some

share in inducing this peaceful at¬
titude.
So smooth was our progress and

so well marked by water at certain
intervals, that at last I came to the
conclusion that we must be follow¬
ing some ancient road, which at a

forgotten period of history had run

from south to north or vice versa.

Oh, rather, to be honest, it was the
observant Hans who made this dis¬
covery from various Indications
which had escape my notice.
Passing over certain high, misty

lands during the third week of our

saw far away a vast sea of bosh
?eld which, as I guessed, matt
fringe the great Zambesi Elver.
Moreover, Hans, whose eye* were
those of a hawk, saw some build¬
ings of a more or less civilised
kind, which stood among trees by
'the side of a stream a mile or two
on this side of the great belt of
bnsh.

CHAPTER V.
/(MS.

WE had sighted the house
shortly after sunrise, and
by midday we were there.

It stood almost immediately be¬
neath two great baobab trees. It
was a thatched house with white¬
washed walls and a stoep or ver¬
anda round it. Moreover, beyond
it, at a little distance, were other
houses, with wagon sheds, etc., and
beyond and mixed up with these a
number of native huts. Further on
were considerable fields, with
springing corn; also we saw herds
of cattle grazing on the slopes.
Evidently our white man was rich.
Umslopogaas surveyed the place

with avsol<fier's eye and said to me:
"This must be a peaceful country,

Macumazahn, where no attack Is
feared, since of defences I see
none."

"Yes," I answered, "why not, with
a wilderness behind it and bush
veld and a great river in front."
"Men can cross rivers and travel

through bush veld," he answered,
and was silent.
Up to this time we had seen no

one, although it might have been
presumed that a wagon trekking
toward the house was a sufficiently
unusual sight to have attracted at¬
tention.

is asleep. Every one sleeps here
at midday.except me," she said
with another sigh.
"Why do yon not follow their ex¬

ample?" I asked Jocoeely, for this
young -woman puzzled me, and 1
wanted to find out about hqg.
"Because 1 sleep little, sir, who

think too much. There will be
plenty o( time to sleep soon for all
of us, will there not?"

I stared at her, and then inquired
her name, because I did not know
what else to say.
"My name is laes Robertson," she

answered. "I will go to wake my
«

father. Meanwhile please unyoke
your oxen. They can feed with the
others; they look as though they
wanted rest, poor things^."
"Inez Robertson." I thought to

myself, "that's a queer combination.
English father and Portuguese
mother, I suppose. Bat what can

an Englishman be doing in a place
like this? If it had been a trek-
Boer I should not have been sur¬

prised."
We had just got the oxen out of

the yokes when a big, raw-boned,
red-bearded,*blue-eyed, roughly-clad
man of about fifty years of age ap¬
peared from the house, yawning. I
threw my eye over him as he ad¬
vanced with a peculiar rolling gait.
A drunkard who has once been a

gentleman, I reflected to myseff, for
there was something peculiarly dis¬
solute in his appearance, also one

who has had to do with the sea, a

diagnosis which proved very accu¬
rate.
"How do you do. Mr. Allan Qua-

termain, which I think my daughter
(C) 1919, International Feature Serrlce, lac. Great Britain Bights Mmtrwi.

***.. u4ik Ml M

Wife
of

hlssevege
p. "*ffl nit food m well,

m tew * bmrn. kitted tor them:
they kmk as tr they to*M ant St.
horns lad all. Where art my »w-
PtoT All Hlwy, I suppose, the
lasy tabbern Watt a hit. ru
theea up."
Qotec to the hooM, he

* P** ijimhrt cat froni hlppepot-
.kida tram a aaH in the vail
aad ru toward the groap of hats.
Karfaj ostt the |>".
a string of oatha such at

nee, mixed with others of a Portu¬
guese variety. What happened there
I could aot aee, because hough*
were ia the way. bat ms.ilj I
keard hlowe aad' screams. aad
caught sight of people, all dark-
skinned, flying from the huts.
A little later a fat. half-treed man

MP®*red with some other nonde¬
script fellows and began to fire di¬
rections about our oxen, aim M
the killing of a calf.
*** CZE h09t r»W»»red.

with his exertloaa. and de-
that he had stirred up the

.wine with a vengeance. t. proof of
"Weh Pointed to the sjambok
(hat was reddened with blood.
The eepfeln led the way into his

sitting room. U proved a que*r
kind of piece, with rude furniture

strips of hide after the
Boer fashion. and yet bearing a cer-
tala air of refinement. which was
doubtleee doe to laaa. who, with the .

ess1stisee of a native girl, was al¬
ready sageged ta setting the uble.
Thus there wes e shelf wtih books,
over which hung an Ivory crucifix'.
Which suggested that Inez was a

Catholic On the walls, too, were

two good portrait* and on the win¬
dow ledge a Jar fuD of flowers Also
the forks aad spoons were stiver as
ware the mugs, and engraved with
a tremendous coat of arms and a

Portuguese motto.
Presently the food sppeared.

which was excellent and plentiful,
aad the captain, his daughter and I
sat down and ate. Also I noted that
be drank gin and water, an Inno¬
cent looking beverage, but strong
es he took it. it was offered to
me, but, like Mies Ines. I pihfeired
coffee.

«v

I>urlng the meal and afterward
while we smoked upon the veranda.
I told them as much as I thought
desirable of my plans. I said »yt
I was engaged on a Journey of ex¬

ploration of he country beyond the
Zambesi, and that having heard of
this settlement, which, by the waj,
was called Strathmulr, after e place
In far away Scotland, where the
captain had passed hla childhood. 1
had come here to Inoutre as to how
to cross the great rfrer and about
other thinga.
The captain was Interested, espe¬

cially when I Informed him that I
was that same "Hunter Quatermain"
of whom he had heard in paat years,
but told me that It would be lmpos
alble to take the wagon down Into
the low bush veld, which we could
see on the horison. as there all the
oxen would die of the bite of the
tsetse fly. 1 answered that 1 was

aware of this, and proposed to try
to make an arr&ngsment to leave it
in his charge till I retunwd
"That might be managed. Mr..

Quatermain," he answered. "But,
man. will you ever return? They
aay there are queer folk llvtng on

the other side of the Zambesi. sav¬

age men who are cannibals. Ami*
bagger, I think, they call them It
was they who In past years cleaned
out all this country except a few
river tribes who live In floating
huta or on Island? among the re^ds.
and that's why it Is so empty But
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